First Sailer. I saw them, toot one night. Forgael was
playing,
And they were listening there beyond the sail*
He could not see them, but I held out rny hands
To grasp the woman.
Second. Sailor.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                           You have dared to touch her?
First Sailer. O she was but a shadow, and slipped from
me*
Second Sailor. But were you not afraidr
First Sailer.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                      Why should ! fear?
Sxcnd Sailer. 'Twas Aengus and Edain, the wandering
lovers,
To whom all lovers pray,
First Sailor.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                               Bur what of that?
A shadow does not carry sword or spear*
Ssczni Sailer. My mother told rne that there is not one
Or the Ever-living half so dangerous
As that wild Aengus. Long before her day
He carried Edain off from a king's house,
And hid her among fruiis of jewel-stone
And in a tower of glass, and from that day
Has hated every man that's not in love,
And has been dangerous to him.
First Sailor.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                            I have heard
He does not hate seafarers as he hates
Peaceable men that shut the wind away,
And keep to the one weary marriage-bed.
Second Sailor. I think that he has Forgael in his net,
And drags him through the sea.
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